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Goku Of all created things, the loveliest 
‘And most divine, are children. 


— William Canton. 
‘Vol It, No. 12 


T June 1990 
Dear children, 


You have read about tke childhood days of many well: 
known personalities in Gokulam. But closer to you, are the 
stories of the childhood days of your parents and grandparents 
that are equally interesting. 

Grandpa tells you how he stole his first raw mangoes from 
a neighbour's garden. Or grandma has an exciting story of how 
she had had her own adventure, away from the eagle-eyes of her 
grandmother. 

These little stories that are so precious to you are unique 
because they happened to your grandparents. Write to Gokulam 
telling us about those childhood days.So your grandma too, can 
share her rememberances with other grandmas! 

In this issue Krishnaveni Ranganathan recalls her grand: 
mother's adventure 
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Why is the word jewels! 
written on the faces of 
old watches? 

C. Veda Vyasa. 


The parts of a watch are 
constantly moving Ifthe watch 
has to show exact time, these parts, 
should not change their shape 
through wear and tear. At certain 
points in the watch where the wear 








and tear is excessive, diamond tips 
are provided for protection against 
the effects of friction 

These diamond tips are called 
‘jewels’, Thus the words'17 jewels’ 
inscribed on a watch tells us that 
17 points in the watch are strength 
ened by diamond tips 


Why do puris and chap- 


paties puff when cooked? 
€, Sailesh. 





Ar dough for puris and 
chappaties is rolled out flat and 


then fried, or cooked on a pan. 

When the chappatiis put on the 
frying:pan, the side touching the 
hot pan expands, and all the pores 
on that side of the chappati get 
sealed up, 

When the chappatiis turned over, 
a similar process takes place. And 
then the water in the raw dough 
between the two sides starts tuning 
into vapour or steam at a very fast 
rate, This steam has no way of 
escaping because all the pores in 
the chappati are sealed. So it 
pushes at the two sides of the 
chappati, and it puffs up. 

Ina puri, the sealing of pores on 
both sides are done immediately 
as it is dropped into the hot oil. So 
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LETTER BOX 





Dear Editor, 

Red Cross/Crespent Societies were 
formed in 1807. Jean Henri Dunant from 
Geneva, during an offical trip to Italy, 
‘witnessed the Battle of Solfemio’ between 
France and Austria. There he saw several 
dead men, horses and wounded soldiers 
Dunant shifted them to a nearby church. 
He got a few civilian doctors to treat the 
wounded soldiers and he himself spent a 
great deal of his time and money on 
them. 

Back home he published a book called 
“Souvenir of Solfemio” in which he made 
‘an appeal to all countries to form relief 
societies for the wounded during wars. 
His appeal was heard and many Red 
(Cross societies were formed. Our country 
Started one in 1920 with its headquarters 
inDelhi and branches inallstate capitals 

“J.H.Dunantis no more. Remembering 
his kindness, on Red Cross Day, let us 


contribute to the Red Cross according to 

‘our capacity, and help the society to cany 
‘on its good work. 

S. Ambika, aged 9, 

V.P-M. High School. 


Dear Editor, 

Today our county is full of conflict. 
‘Our people do not understand each other 
‘and hence do not know the value of co- 
‘operation. Fromancient mes Indianshave 
‘een known for their intelligence. Most 
of them have succeeded as individuals, 





but have failed while working as a team. 
Efforts mustbe made to encourage team: 
spirit. Students must be made to realise 
the importance of working together 
because they, are the future citizens of 
‘our county. feveryindvidual understands 























Dear Editor, 
“Up above the world so high 
Like a big bird in the sky.” 
Ws $0 unreal. At the same time so 
-féseinating! I think that it has béen 
man’s secret desire to compete with 
birds. To break free from the earth 
and soar and roam over the ice laden 
‘mountains and the seas. The gigantic 
bir that man invented ~ the aeraplane 
was a symbol of freedom for man. 
Sparkling! Twinkling with the stars! 
Playing hide and seek withthe clouds! 
‘Almost reluctant to leave the sky; to 
whom she's wedded to. Gently and 
‘gracefully she comes down. But what's 
happening? There's been a jar inthe 





‘ir, There are too many planes wanting 
to land at the same time. 

What a come down! To be queueing 
up in the same sky where she roamed 
80 freely ininutes ago. Starting from 
the botiom of the ‘stack’ the planes 
‘are given permission to land one by 
one. 

Whien the journey is over, you're 
‘Soon back at your own cosy home. For 
the plane, however, fe 's a series of 
‘touch and go's: No sooner does she 
touch ground than she is spruced up 
‘once more. Off she soars into the sky — 
to where she truely belongs. 

K, Hema, 
K.V. 1, Kalpakkam. 





the principles of co-operation and team 
‘work, India will inno time catch up with 
the developed countries 


M.K. Jhanaki, aged 13, 
Kamalayati Higher Secondary School 


‘Arurnugineri., 





Dear Editor, 


Man has crossed new frontiersin every’ 


field. He has explored, examined and 
experimented; discovered and revealed 














Dear Editor, 

As a litle child you might have 
quarrelled over a toffee or a toy with 
your frend. You don't do so now: In 
fact, you would probably fee! like 
faughing when you remember those 
fights which appeared so serious to 
you then, 


Why this change? Its because you 
have higher goals before you — you 
have greater ideals to pursue 

When a man develops higher aims, 
he ceases to fight over small things It 
Is unfortunate that we quarrel over 
each other's religion, languoge. region. 

We must try to overcome our present 
situation, Why not? Man himself has 





‘evolved from a lesser creature. Why 
can't he evolve into @ supernatural 
being with a broad mind and an inter- 
national outlook on humanity? 


K. Balaji Krishnamurthy, aged 14, 





many facts, truths and ideas that have 
helped in his joumey to supremacy over 
other living creatures, We can see the 
developments that have taken place in 
‘man’s evolution. From the crude shelters 
of olden times, to today’s cameras and 
computers; skycrapers and supersonic 
aircraft. A day shall come when man 
‘crosses very significant milestone on 
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his journey — be it ing In outer space 
cor be it unearthing the hidden secrets of 
‘ouruniverse. Man hasindeed progressed 
from discovery to development. 


S. Viawanath, aged 13, 
PSBBSS. School, K.K. 


Madras, 
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Have you ever asked Granddha' 
days? Hou differant from ours they 
Day’ uehen there iyasino teleoislon vig comics, cand no 
Mickey Mouse: or Donala! Duck 

We present granny’s childhood memories. 


THOSE CHiLpHOOD 
DAYS ooo 
















@ always look forward to 

our summer holidays, Not 

only because of the res: 

pite they bring us from 
the hury-burry.of school life, but 
also because we visit our Grandma 
and stay with her for a full month 
at least. We prefer this small town 
near the hills surrounded by pristine 
forests to any city like Bangalore or 
Bombay. 

Grandma is now in her seventies 
butstill agile and strong, She super 
vises not only the household but 
also the big farm in Poondurai 
where gooseberrys, mangoes and 
Jackfruit are available in plenty. 
What more do we need? But there 
Iswork, too. Granny knows howto 
get things done by us. A painless 
extraction of work! Whatever work 


we do, brings a reward in the 
evening — a story from Grandma, 
Wessit in the porticoiilluminated by 
themoon. The gentle breeze makes 
the trees sway, and brings with it 
the scent of jasmine flowers, What 
an ideal setting for story telling! 

Princes, princesses, warriors, 
kings, hunters, sorcerers — all the 
characters spring to life as granny 
describes them, Her skill asa story 
teller keeps even our parents en: 
thralled, 

This year, my father was hesitant 
to send me to granny’s place for 
she had recovered from a feveronly 
a few days back. But granny rang 
up and told me she was expecting 
me the next week, after my exams, 
My cousin, Neela, was already there, 
She was in Std, XII, So her exams 





were over in March itself. | envied 
her. But! told granny that whatever 
story she had told Neela should be 





repeated to us, 


hen we got off at the 
village station the bullock 
cart was already there 
waiting for us. Muniyan 
who always used to receive us, stood 
there with a broad smile, “Appa 
asked Muniyan, 

“How is Amma?” 

“There is nothing to worry. She 
{sactive as usual. She has prepared 
your morning coffee with the new 
cow's milk,” answered Muniyan, 

Father was relieved to hear this. 
With the help of Muniyan we arran 
ged our things in the cart. The 
cushioned seats, the new bulls, and 





the fresh morning breeze made the 
Journey an experience to remem: 
ber. 

When the cart reached our ances: 
tral home | jumped out. I was 
surprised to see Gokul and Raghul 
near the gate. Oh! they had come 
too. Had granny told them any 
stories? I rushed towards them 
and asked them whermthey had 
come from Bangalore, They said 
they too, had arrived only the pre: 
vious night. No, granny had not 
told them any stories. There would 
be story sessions only after my 
arrival! 


hat evening linsisted that 
my mother help granny 
with the kitchen chores, 
so thatwe could have the 


9 


story session early. We sat under 
the big margosa tree. Granny sat 
on her ‘throne’ as usual. It was a 
cement bench under the big tree. 

“What story do you want 
children?” Granny asked as usual 

“Tell us something about your 
childhood days granny!" I suggest 
ed 

Granny cleared her throat and 
began, 

“You all know, my father owned 
a big fruit farm in this place. He 
tused his technical knowledge to 
create new varities of mangoes, 
‘When Iwas about twelve, we experi 
mented with a new strain, It was 
called ‘Rasamalai,’ It was a very 
sweet fruit with a very small seed 
and lots of pulp, It attracted the 


attention of many buyers. Soon 


we had a nurseryand did a roaring 
business in the mango season. A 
shed was erected where the 
mangoes were classified, put in 
sacks, stitched and sent to other 
towns 

Since the ‘Rasamalai’ was a 
prized possession, my father perso: 
nally supervised the saplings and 
fruit sent to other places. He used 
to count the fruit and see them 
neatly stocked for packing. We 
were given ordinary varieties of 
mangoes in plenty. But when it 
came to Rasamalai we were given 
only those which were bitten by 
squirrels and parrots! 

Mysister Manjula was only seven 
years old at that time, She always 
grumbled about not getting a good 
‘Rasamalai' to taste, But never in 








front of my father, because he was 
astrict_ man, 

One day, my father asked my 
sister Manju, and me to go and 
check whether Nagappa, our ac: 
countant was in the farm shed. It 
was evening. We had applied 
mehendi on our hands. We went 
there and saw Nagappa supervising 
the workers packing the fruit in the 
baskets, Manju wanted to stay there 
for some more time. So] returned 
to the house alone. 

The néxt morning, my father 
came tome from the farm and 
shouted, "Who took three mangoes 
from the sack? Tell me. Ican easily 
find out. I know very well that the 
workers have not taken them. I 
also know who the culprit could 


be, But I want the person to con 
fess.” 

Itwas too much forme to bear, | 
started crying, “No Appal I haven't 
taken them,” I sobbed 

But Manju kept quiet. 

Now Appa looked into her eyes 
and'said, “It’s you and you alone. 
Come out with it!" 

She said slowly, “Yes, I did take 
them Appa! But not for mysell.” 

“Are you telling the truth?” 

“Yes, Appa. The blind boy, Raja, 
next door has been asking about 
these mangoes. He even told me 
that if he could see, he would have 
come to you and begaed fora Rasa 
malai,” said Manju 

My father was moved. He sent 
about a dozen of the fruit to Raja 





n 


the very same day 


hen granny finished her 
tale, Raghul asked her. 
“How did your father find 
‘out that it was your sister 
who had taken the mangoes? 


“Very simple. I told you, we had 
mehendi on our hands that evening. 
When Manju took the fruits, the 








cap of mehendi on her fore-finger 
fell into the basket. Only we two 
‘wore mehendi that day. Ihad come 
home and reported to him. So it 
had to be Manju’s," answered our 
granny 

‘Now we know where you've got 
your wit from, Granny! It's our 
great grand-dad's" laughed Neela. 

Father and granny smiled with 
pride! 





and tasty 2s 
‘what willbe as cool and 1 


of icecream 
cup 


“another cup of ice-cream 











Efforts 


Lite is a tong journey, 
Where there are pains and gains; 
And efforts are the tracks of success, 
I wonder about the restless journeys, 
Of people rushing about for money, 


S.P, Balavel, aged 13, 





J. Jayanthra, aged 13 
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‘nce upon a time, there was a 

poor man named Raju. He 
Was so poor, that he could not even 
give his children one meal a day. 
One evening, when there was no: 
thing at all in the house to eat, and 
the children were crying with 
hunger, Raju decided to end his 
poverty once and forall, Hemade 
up his mind not to return home 


without money and food for the 
children 

As he set out to seek his 
fortune, he had to pass through a 
dense forest. This forest was well- 
known for its dangers, and the wild 
animals that inhabited it. In the 


darkness of the forest, Raju lost his 
way. Every path he took, only led 
him deeper and deeper into the 
As it was very dark he 


forest. 

















decided to rest under a tree until 
dawn. 

In the morning, Raju, once again 
resumed his journey. It was a 
beautiful day. The birds were chirp- 
ing and a cool breeze was blowing. 
Suddenly, he came face-to-facewith 
a tiger. It had a fierce look in its 
eyes and itwas about to pounce on 
him 

Raju was very, very frightened. 
He decided that the only way in 
‘which he could save his life was to 
climba tree. He was so frightened, 
that he climbed the tree faster than 
he had ever done in his life. 

To his surprise, he found a gorilla 
sitting on the same wide and thick 
branch on which he sat. Raju was 
too frightened to do anything to 
save his life. 

The gorilla saw his frightened 
face and said, “Don't worry, my 
man. | will not harm you, You can 
shelter in this tree for as long as 
you wish.” 

.__ Raju heaved a sigh of relief 
Hours passed. The gorilla had 
fallen asleep, but Raju was awake. 

The day passed and night came 
The tiger stil sat beneath the tree, 
waiting for Raju to give up, from 
hunger and exhaustion. 

‘At midnight, the tiger said, “You 
are a fool if you believe that the 
gorilla won't harm you. He wants 
to eat you up in the morning,” 

Raju was again filled with terror. 
He looked at the gorilla sleeping 
onthe branch, “You can save your 
‘own life by pushing the gorilla 
down,” said the tiger. 

“If push the gorilla down, will 


you spare my life?” asked Raju. 

“Of course.” said the tiger. 

‘So Raju pushed the gorilla down 
with great difficulty. The gorilla 
when pushed, awoke, and found 
himself at the tiger's feet. “The 
man has pushed you down.” said 
the tiger to the gorilla. “I will spare 
your life if you will push him down.” 

The gorilla agreed to the tiger's 
wish, and clambered up the tree, 
“O tiger " said the gorilla. 

Tam not foolish enough to be 
fooled by your cunning ways. [will 
not push the man down.” 

Raju was immediately ashamed 
of what he had done. “Forgive 
me, O gorilla" he said. 

‘The gorilla forgave him, and soon 
theywere friends. The tiger, furious 
that his plans had failed, and thata 
whole day had been wasted, went 
away hungry. 

“What brings you here?" asked 
the gorilla, of Raju. Raju told him 
of his poverty, the hunger of his 
children, and their sufferings. 

Immediately, the gorilla climbed 
higher in the tree, and brought 
down some gold and precious 
jewels. 

“[ found this on the body of a 
man who had died in this forest,” 
he told Raju. “tis of no use tome. 
Take it and feed your children.” 

“Raju thanked the gorilla for 
saving him from the tiger and 
makinghim rich. He hurried home 
through the forest. He could now 
give his children the food that they 
needed. 


Hema Srinivasan, aged 12 
19 
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Solution on page : 80 








nce upon a time, in a cerfain: 
village, there lived a farmer. 
He could not hear anything pro. 
perly. So all the villagers called 
him ‘Deaf’ and the village children 
would tease him wherever they saw 
him. The farmer did not like this 
and so he decided to leave the 
village. 
Thus one day, he left the village 
and walked several milesin the hot 


sun. At last he came to a village 
He was feeling very thirsty, when 
he sawa small pondinsidea garden, 
He entered the garden, and since 


he was deaf, he did not hear the 





noise that was coming from the 
pond. It was a small frog that was 
struggling to swim out of the pond. 

Takinga small pot thatlaynearby, 
the farmer was about to dip it into 
the pond to take some water to 
drink, A voice said, “Please help 


me out of the water. 





But the deaf 








farmer did not heart very clearly. 

As he lifted the pot containing 
the water, he saw the frog jumping 
out of the pot. Itjumped onto the 
grass and said in a sweet voice, 
“Thank you for saving me. I grant 
you a boon.” The deaf farmer did 
not answer, and the frog soon went 
hisway, The farmer drank hiswater 
and continued walking into the 
village. 

‘After walking some distance, he 
saw a beautiful house in front of 
which an old man was sitting, The 
farmer thought, “I should behave 
in such a manner to this old mat 





Patient: Doctor have only 59 seconds 
tole 


Doctor: Please walt a minute 





that he should not know that | am 
deaf.” 

He wentto the old man and said 
ina loud voice, “Grandpa, | have 
come froma far-off village and have 
walked all the way. It has now 
become very dark, and | am very 
tired, Will you allow me to stay in 
your house this one night?" The 
old man took a liking to the farmer. 
and nodded his head. He showed 
the farmer into his house. 

“The old man had a daughter 
who could not speak properly. She 
‘would stutter every time she spoke. 
So, nobody in the village had come 
forward to mary her. The old man 
‘was very worried about the future 
of his daughter 

Meanwhile, the old man’s 
daughter brought food for the 
farmer, The farmer did not want 
her also to know that he was deaf. 
As he was eating his food, he saw 
some birds sitting on a tree near 
the house, Pointing to them, he 
said ina loud voice, "Look at those 
birds. How sweetly they are 
singing!" The git! saw the birds but 
they were not singing 

‘She knewat once thatthe farmer 








Patient: Doctor, feel lke an apple 
Doctor: Come here, | won't bite you. 





was deaf. “You are deaf!” she told 
him, in her stuttering manner. “You 
cannot hear properly, and you are 
just saying something which has 
‘come fo your mind,” 

The deaf farmer thought that the 
girl was agreeing with what he had 
just said and told her again in a 
loud voice, "You are very fair. You 
have a sweet voice and you talk 
just like a parrot.” 

Nobody had praised the girl so 
much before, and she was very 
happy. The farmer too was happy, 
because nobody had teased him 
about his deafness. 

The old man who heard the 
farmerand his daughter talkingand 
laughing together was very happy. 
He decided to make the farmer his 
son-indaw. 








The farmer was soon married to_ ly. 


the girl and left for his village along 
with"his bride. On the way, the 
farmer's wife heard a frog calling 
to the farmer. Very surprised, she 
picked up the frog and continued 
walking 

The frog told the girl how the 
farmer had helped him out of the 
pond when he was in trouble. “I 
will stay with you for five days and 
grant you whatever you ask. After 
that, Iwill go away,” said the frog 

The farmer's wife told the frog 
about her husband's deafness and 
her own problem of stuttering while 
speaking. She asked the frog to 
cure them. So, the frog first jumped 
to the farmer's shoulders and shout- 
ed into his ears, “Waterrr. water!” 
And suddenly, the farmer found 
that he could hear everything clear- 


Next, the frog asked the farmer's 
wife to put out her tongue. Then, 
he touched her tongue with his, 
and miraculously the farmer's wife 
could speak without stuttering. 

In the farmer's village, when 
the villagers saw him enter with a 
wife, and found that he could hear 
properly, theywere very surprised. 

The frog stayed with the farmer 
and his wife for five days, and with 
his magical powers, builta beautiful 
house for them and presented them 
with a lot of wealth, The frog then 
told them not to tell anybody about 
his existence and returned to his 
pond. 

The farmer and his wife lived 
happily ever after. 


€. Bharath, aged 14 
23 


Match the animals, birds to their mates... 
































A B 
ANIMALS: MATES 
1 Buck A- Duck 
2. Bull B- Lioness 
3 Cock c- Peahen 
4. Drake D- Gander 
5. Horse E- Vixen 
6. Goose F- Sow 
yf Fox G- Doe 
8 Lion H- Tigress 
9. Peacock 1 Hen 
10, Pig Mare 
11 Tiger K- Cow 
ANIMAL TALK 
‘Match the animals and theircries, 
ANIMALS: CRIES 
1 Asses A- chirp 
2 Birds Be bark 
3 Cats on bleat 
4 Dogs D- roar 
5 Frogs g= chatter 
6 Goats F- bray 
e Horses G= neigh 
8 Monkeys He mew 
9 Lions p= croak 











Answers on page 80 | 





The 


SMW. ce upon atimeinapros- 

VW perous town in India, 
fF there lived a grocer who 

Med had three daughters. They 
were intelligent girls who loved to 
read, and they knew a great deal. 
Their mother had died when they 
were children, and the girls grew 
up knowing little of the world and 
its ways. 









hen one day, when the 
grocer had gone to the 
market to order the provi- 
sion that his little shop 


disease and died immediately after- 
wards. The three girls were left 
alone in the world with only their 
father’s savings (which was not a 
big amount), and nota single rela 
tive came forward to give them a 
home. 





whole year thus passed, 
and the savings that their 
father had left behind were 
T soon exhausted. 

tis time we tried to earn our 
‘own living,” said the eldest to her 
sisters. They agreed, and the very 
next day they went to the market 





he eldest was appointed 

by a rich man to sweep 

and water his gardens. 

The middle sister got a 
job in a cloth-shop where she had 
to measure and sell cloth. The 
youngest had to wash vessels and 
clothes in the same house where 
her eldest sister worked. 


twas late that nightwhen 
the three of them return 
ed home. The three sisters 
were weary, and as soon 
as they saw each other, they burst 
into tears, 

“My hands are sore! I have to 
wash, wash and wash throughout 
the day." the youngest sobbed. 

The eldest too, was too upset to 
console her, 

“The garden issobig that ittakes 
me half the day to sweep it, and 
the other half to water it. Then | 
have to bum the rubbish and throw 


it out, It is too much!" she said. 

“Lhave to sweep the shop, wipe 
the floor, measure the cloth pro: 
perly...and I made a mistake and 
gave away some extra cloth, The 
‘owner did not pay me today be- 
‘cause of that!” said the middle sister. 

“We are not used to this work! 
What shall we do?” wondered the 
eldest. “lam too tired tonight. Let 
us decide tomorrow.” 


© the next day, the three 
of them decided that they 
would seek their fortune 
in the world. They sold 
their house, and taking their meagre 
belongings in three little bundles, 
they set out on theirjourney. They 
felt gay and free. Singing and chat: 
tering to each other, they walked 
many miles into the country. 





hen they came to a litle 
forest, they met an old 
woman dressed in brightly 
coloured rags. “Iam a 
gipsy!" she told the sisters. “We 
have a camp inside this forest 
Come with me and we will give. 
you food.” The three sisters agreed 
and soon they were in the gipsy 
camp, where a large number of 
gipsies sat eating their food, 





IIthe gipsies looked at the 
sisters carefully and warily, 
‘buttheywerekindenough, 
and soon the sisters were 
talking and laughing as if they were 
part of the gipsies themselves, 


hat night, the old gipsy 
showed the three sisters 
to a tent of their own, by 
the light of an old lantern. 
Then she sat down beside them 
and said, “We are no ordinary 


{Se ote 


gipsies. We are the messengers of 
our king, Let me tell you of our 
mission.” 


he continued, “Our king 

is very, very old and has 

no children, He is on his 

death-bed, Age has made 
him blind, A year ago a wise man 
came to see him. He told the king 
that the future of our lands lay in 
the hands of three sisters who were 
destined to rule the land after him. 
So we were sent to seek three 
orphan sisters who were brave and 
intelligent. Thus | came actoss you 
today and I knew that you three 
were the sisters the wise man spoke 
about.” 


wo weeks later, the sisters 
reached the kingdom of 
the king with the band of 
gipsies. They were taken 
to the presence of the ailing king. 





“I gannot see you, but from your 
voices and your speech, I under- 
stand that you are intelligent. 
Before you take the throne, you 
have to meet the queen and pass 
the tests that she puts forth before 
you.” said the king, 

The queen was an old and wise 
woman. She looked at the three 
sisters and said, “I have just one 
test for you. Itisan age old riddle — 

“Beneath the stars on fullmoon 

day, 

“The shadow falls on the door 

of the cave, 

The markings left and right will 

show 

Where streams of pearls and dia: 

monds flow. 

Look out for the four-cornered 

shadow, 

That the early full moon casts 

on the cave-door.” 

The three sisters looked at each 
other puzzled 

“First we will have to find the 
four-comered shadow,” said the 
eldest. 

“sthere any house or tower here 
that is exactly square in shape.” 


asked the middle-one 
“The palace itself is square with 
four towers!” exclaimed the queen, 


hat week, on full moon 

night, the queen with her 

attendants watched as the 

three sisters looked forthe 
doot of the cave. Suddenly, the 
youngest said, “Look three of the 
towers are round in shape! The 
fourth one is square!” They rushed 
to the place where the shadow of 
the fourth tower fell, The shadow 
fell on a big, rounded rock. 

“t's only a huge rock! There is 
no: door anywhere,” said the 
youngest disappointed. 

“Don'tbe hasty. Look carefully,” 
said the middle-sister as they felt 
the rock over with their hands. And 
slowly, the front of the rock opened 
inwards. They went into the cave 
witha lantern, The wall of the cave 
was covered with pictures, 








he first picture showed a 
river flowing: the second, 
the river-bed, and in the 
third picture, a rockin the 

riverbed had been uprooted reveal- 
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ing a treasure-chest. queen, So the attacking king tried 

“This is it!" said the eldest sister, his best to find out what had happen: 
and they showed the queen their ed to the treasury. “We have hidden 
discovery. The queen was over- them and only three sisters can 
joyed. “The treasure is buried in find them!” said the three queens, 
the riverbed!” she exclaimed. and refused to tell him anything 
















nd the next morning, 





divers swam into the river fter that, we have always 
) to recover the treasure, WA been a poor kingdom." 
v “Two hundred years the queen continued. 


ago, three sisters ruled this land “The king and I have no 
‘The king of the neighbouring king: childrens One day a wise old man 
dom attacked our kingdom, and brought an old manuscript with the 
imprisoned the three queens, But riddle written on it. It was signed 
he found that the treasury was by the three sister-queens.” 
empty, and not ajewel or coinwas “Now the kingdom need no 
found in the palace,” said the longer be poor,” said the eldest 
sister, 

“Yes,” said the queen. “Stayin 
the palace and be my daughters 
You shall be taught to rule the land 
after the king! 

So the three sisters did not have 
to work for their living anymore. 
They grew up as princesses and 





K. when the king died, became the 
§ rulers of the land. Soon they became 
famed for their wisdom and love 
for justice, and the land began to: 
prosper under their reign, 
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Memeo the calfwas just three 
months old, She was a pretty 
thing, brown all over, with not a 
spot of any other colour on her. 
She had lovely big eyes and a sof, 
shining litle nose. 

Moo:moo lived with her mother 
ina cow-shed with five other cows. 
‘The farmer who owned them was 
akind man, He loved all his cows 
and fed them well 

One day, after the milking, when 
Moo:moo had finished drinking her 
share of milk from her mother, she 
began to nibble at the fresh green 


MOO-MOO 










= in her baby voice. 


That-is what is causing your 
stomach-ache! : 
““Amae! Mae!” sobbed Moo-moo 


“Don't cry baby. Here comes 
the farmer hearing your cries,” 
So the farmer came, patted Moo- 
moo all over to find out what the 
matter was with her, and asked, 
“You have a stomach-ache, don't 
you Moo-moo?" And he went back 


Fp into his house. 






grass near the cow-shed. The grass 
‘was sweet and Moo-moo closed 
her eyes enjoying its taste 

“This is heaven!" thought Moo. 
‘moo in her babyish way. And she 
ate and ate until she could eat no 
more. Then she went to the tub 
where water was kept for the cows 
and drank thistily. 

“Ooh!” she thought 
had not eaten so much!" 

In the evening, her mother asked 
Moo-moo, “What iswrong child?" 

“Ooh Mummy! I've got a 
stomach-ache!” 

“What did you eat, Moo-moo?” 
asked mummy-cow. 

“Lots and lots of that sweet grass 
outside mummy!" 

“Oh Moo-moo! Can't you look 
properly, smell properly before you 
eat?” said mother-cow. “None of 
ustouch that grass because a poiso- 
nous weed grows closely with it. 





wish I 


He was soon back with a bottle 
of medicine, Then he measured 
out the medicine into a big spoon, 
opened Moo-moo's jaws wide, and 
poured it into her throat 

“Ugh! Yech!" choked Moo-moo. 
But the medicine was already in 
her stomach 

‘The next moming, Moo-moo was 
her usual, bright self. 

“How is your stomach-ache, 
Moo:moo?" asked mummy-cow, 

“Oh, mummy! 1am alright now.” 
sangMoo-moo, bounding about in 
the first morning sunlight, 

The farmer caught Moo-moo as 
she danced. 
~ “How is my Moo-moo today?" 
He rubbed her nose and gave her a 
bit of jaggery. 

Moo-moo munched it up. “This 
issweeter than the grass late vester 
day” she thought, and smiled at 
the farmer with her big eyes. 

The farmer let her go. And as 
Moo-moo skipped and danced in 
the sunlight, even the butterflies 
and bees stopped to watch the 
happy calf gambol about. 


TT his happened long, long ago, 
In a distant kingdom over the 
seven seas, there lived a dog who 
had only three legs. Instead of the 
fourth leg, there was just a stump, 
but his three other legs were perfect, 
and his tall was beautiful, one that 
any dog would be proud of. 

Now, it just happened, that at 
that time, in the area in which the 
dog lived, there were no other dogs. 
So our dog grew up with the belief 
that he was the handsomest and 
most perfect dog in the whole world. 





Then one day, a new pack of 
dogs arrived in that area, They 
were big dogs, and had travelled 
many countries and had seen many 
strange sights. But, when they saw 
our dog, they all started laughing 
“Of all the strange things that we 
have seen, he is the funniest!” said 
the leader of tite new pack, laugh 
ing 

‘Now, ourdogwas hut; 0 terribly 
hurt that he went to a nearby pond 
and looked at his reflection init. It 
was then that he realised that he 
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was different from all the dogs in 
the new pack, and that was because 
he lacked a leg, and limped badly 
as he walked. 

The new pack of dogs liked the 
area so much that they decided to 
settle there. And our dog did not 
like this. Everytime a dog from the 
new pack saw him, it would laugh 
and laugh tll its sides ached, and it 
had to sit down, 

At last, our dog was forced to 
think of moving away from that 
area. Ond fine morning, he set 
forth from his home, having decided 
that he would never come back. 

“I shall travel and travel for ever. 
till die.” he thought. “I can't see 
how I am less beautiful than the 
‘other dogs, So, I shall travel and 
see what the people and animals 
that I meet think of me.” 

TT heist living thing thatthe dow 

met, was unfortunately. a cat. It 
did not lose the opportunity to make 
fun of its greatest enemy. “Aha!"It 
said. "Look what is coming. Adog 
on three legs and a tail!” And the 





cat laughed and laughed till she 
nearly fell off the fence she was 





sitting on. 

‘The dog sat waiting patiently for 
her to stop. Then he said, "Why 
do you find me so funny? Am I so 
ugly?” The cat stopped laughing, 

“lam sorry,” she said. “Ican see 
that you are different from other 
dogs. But I have never seen a dog 
with only three legs.” 

“Everybody | see makes fun of 
me. Why?" asked the dog, 

“Dear dog,” said the cat gently. 
“That | cannot say. Travel as far as 
you can and see if anybody finds 
you beautiful. nobody does, come 
back to me. Then I will answer 
you.” So saying, she jumped off 
ae sates evened oh tie he 
side. 

The dog continued on his way. 
He saw two sparrows in a field, 





pecking away busily at a ear of 
com, Hewent towards them, They 
flew up in alarm. But when they 
saw him and his three legs, they 
began to laugh: in their sparrow- 
like way. 

“Oh, oh! I've never seen anything 
like him.” gasped one sparrow to 
the other, and they flew off, still 
laughing. 


The dog was hurt more than he 
could say. Yet, he continued on 
his journey. The next animal that 
he met, was a donkey. It was a 
battered and: pathetic looking 
animal, its bones sticking out from 
its sides from overwork, and little 
food, Itwas chewing mournfully at 
a dirty pile of hay, 

But, when it saw our dog, it 





started laughing. “Hee hee haw!” 
it brayed. “This is the first time in 
my life that I fee! like laughing!" 
“Why am I so funny?” asked the 
dog. 


ecause you have only three 
legs and a beautiful tail” answered 
the donkey, 

"That is not an answer " said the 
dog and continued walking. 

“if you walk further, you'll enter 
the vilage” shouted the donkey 
after the dog. “And the boys there 
are very cruel! Stop!” 


But the dog ignored him and * 


entered the village. 
As soon as the village boys saw 
him, they hooted. 
“Look at that dog!” cried one, 
“Ha, ha!” laughed the other. 
‘And soon five of them surrounded 





him and began to tease him. This 
‘was more than the dog could bear. 
He escaped and ran as fast as he 
could, out of the village. 

He then hid in the hollow of a 
treetrunk, till his hurt little heart 
felt better. 

A week later, he went back to 
the cat. 

‘She was sitting on the same fence 
where he saw her first. This time 
when she saw him, she did not 
laugh. 

“Nobody found me beautiful.”, 
the dog told her. 

find you beautiful” replied the 
cat. “That is because like you and 
‘want to be your friend.” 

“You do?” asked the dog, over 
joyed. 

‘Yes, my good dog, Yes" replied 
the cat. 

From that day onwards, they 
were fast friends. They made a 
strange pair — the beautiful cat 
and the dog with three legs and 
the beautiful tail. And when the 
catwas around, nobody ever dated 
to laugh at the dog. 
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c heeku was a stingy rabbit. He 
would spend very little on his 
food, and he would not spend a 
penny even to celebrate festivals. 
‘Diwali’ was a festival which was 
celebrated with greatjoyin the forest. 
But, Cheeku Rabbit never bought 
crackers, sparklers or flower-pots: 
nor did he light any earthen lamps 
in his house. He was afraid that he 
would have to treat his friends to 
sweets and refreshment, and hence 
did not step outdoors. His friends 
Shamu Donkey and Lambu Deer 
were very angry with him for his 
meanness, and unsociable nature. 

There was just a week to go for 
“Diwali” But Cheeku the miser was 
quietly resting in his house, not 
making any preparations. Cheeku's 
friends did not like this attitude. So 
they decided to teach hima lesson, 

They planned to arrange all 
things for him right from cleaning 
the house, to distributing sweets to 
friends and bursting crackers. 
Shamu Donkey said that he would 
give sweets and oil for lighting the 
earthen lamps, while Lambu Deer 
said that he would give him crac 
kers, sparklers and rockets to cele 
brate Diwali. 

The next morning, Shamu 





reached Cheeku's house with oll 
in a tin for lighting lamps and 
making sweets. He said to Cheeku, 
“Dear Cheeku, this year you must 
illuminate your house with earthen 
lamps on Diwali Day and treat 
your friends with the sweets which 
Thave brought for you, That very 
moment Lambu Deer came witha 
packetofcrackersandsaid," Cheeky, 
you never buy crackers for Diwali 

So I have brought you these. This 
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year you must celebrate your Diwali 
with crackers.” Cheeku knew that 
his friends had come to teach him 
a lesson for his miserliness 

Cheeku felt ashamed of himself. 
He said “I have been punished for 
mystinginess. Youall are cordially 
invited for the Diwali feast at my 
house, and please take back your 
things” 

On Diwali night, Cheeku's house 
‘was decorated with earthen lamps 
and candles. He served all his 
friends with delicious food and 
sweets. 

All his friends were very happy 
at the change in Cheeku's nature 
He was no longer a mean miser, 
buta happy, warm-hearted rabbit. 


Amit Sureka, aged 13, 





1. Goes up and down a hill but 
never moves. 

2. Sits at a corner, but goes round 
the world 

3. Has two banks but no money 

4, Isblack when clean, white when 
dirty 


5. Has one horn and gives milk 
6. Has two hands but no fingers. 
7. Has teeth but cannot bite 

8, Has legs, but cannot move. 


9. Can be put down, but cannot 
be lifted up. 
‘Compiled by P. Anandkumar 


Answers on page 80 





A shipisnothingbuta huge, steel vessel 
that caries men and material through 
the sea. 

If you put a solid piece of steel into a 
container of water, it will sink. But, ake 2 
steel vessel and place it on water — it 
floats. Thisis because of the shape of the 
vessel which makes its overall specific 
‘gravity lesser than that of water. Itis the 
same principle with a ship, even whenitis 


loaded with cargo, 

Try this litle experiment Floata paper 
boat ina basin of water. Load ituith litle 
things lke stones, sticks, rains of rice or 
dal, etc. You will find that your ship will 
sink when you start overloading it. This s. 
the same with a wal ship also, 
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SAINT THYAGARAJA oa 


‘Theancestors: 

ations A 
hailed from 
Andhra Pradesh 
fhe Pots 
down in Tiruvaroor. 


Nae Panchanada Brahmam, 


Ig juse to live In? a 
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Achuta Ranga Govinda 
Hare Panduranga Govinda. 


Krishna Rama Govinda 
Hare Rama Krishna Govinda, 
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Thyaau, sing eye 
@ song that 
‘you have 





My son has got my 
father’s genius 








‘Thyagaraja has my father’s 
‘musical talent 












A frignd, Krishna 
Shastry, came to 
see Ramabrahmam, 


‘Sing one of your 
songs for 
Shastry, 








| Parpalaya Paripalayo 
Paripalaya Raghunatha, 
H 





“Thyagaraja is the grandson of 
Giriraja Kavi on one side, and 
veena vidhwan Kalahasti Iyer on 
the other. No wonder he 
composes songs and sings them! 





Krishna Shastry was overjoyed Thyagaraja went to Andanakurichi to 
pluck lowers for pujas. 





He is a genius in poetry and music, 
but his devotion is 
extraordinary! 





Somebody is singing in 
that house. 













Tr became his habit to listen to” Itis late for th 
{slate for the puja, 

the songs that were sung in that and you are iding 

house. ere! 
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Ramabrahmam 

was happy. . 
~~ 
Doyouwanttoleam 
rmusie from him? 
His name is Sont 
Venkatramiah and 
he is the courtpoet 
‘of Thulajaji 
Maharaja, 





Within a year, he 
learnt everything 
his gun 






iy friend, 














mea ‘on the banks of the 
Kaveri, a saint. 





{willteach you the Rama Shadakshact 
Mantram and the Narada Mantram. 





| Tryon rote 
Jalbesan got maried. 
| ‘Their families grew. 
































Your brother sings all 
the time. If he became 
court singer, he will at 
least eam a few coins 


[aes ako pre biter towards his | 


He meditates ll the time, and the 
responsibilty of the family 
is on me! 












Thyagaraja read the Nara 
ppalmn-leaf manuscripts 








stand. I shall 
ask my guru. 





He went to Guru 
Ramakrishnanandan 





One day, an elderly man ¢ 
camesto his house and. 
Thyagaraja along with 
his wife and daughter, 
welcomed him, 























‘The old man took a 
‘bunch of manuscripts 
from his bundle. 


Lam going on a 
pilgrimage. Keep 
these sacred manu 
seripts carefully til 
Teome back 





A 


‘Thyagaraja read the manuscripts 
which were kept in the puja room. 













‘Thyagaraja! Read the m 
have given you. Your doubts 
be cleared 


ripts that ‘can now understand the ‘Nara: 
will | can now understand the ‘Nar 


Zp, deevam’. It's my guru's grace! 


| Today, Ihave 
completed chanting 
"Rama Nama one 


<5 crore times. How 
~ long do I have to 
Wait to see the 
Lord? 




















Just then, there was a knock 
‘on the door. Thyagaraja’s wife Aan 
‘opened it G) 










ee 





=a. 

















T Inthe doorway, Rama and Lakshmana 
stood with Sage Vishwamitra... 








One day, an elderly man came 
to Thyagaraja’s house, 


Welcome! Where are you from? 


Fara Devadi Deva oa 


Rare Mahanubhave 








Is it s0? Gopalakrishna Bharathy who sang 
the Nandana Kirtanas lives there. 
For long, | have been wanting to 










\vagaroja was overjoyed. He asked 
‘is pupils to sing a song, 








Tam he. Ihave heard 
alot about you 
‘That is why | have 





Have you composed a song 


SW .._inthe Raga Aboai? 





‘That night, on the banks of the Kavert, 
ina Bharathy lay looking at 











Gopalakrshna Bharathy sang the song 
that he had composed the 
night before 









song sounds sweet when sung with 
devotion. 
























‘Thyegaraja's fame spread, Saraboji 
the king of Thanjavur wanted to 
honour him, 








Meanwhile, when Jalbesan had finished 
his bath in the Kaver, 










sJalbesan! Your house is filed with “Thyegaraja, deep in his devotions 
palace servants. They have brought right drive away the palace — 
|_ many valuable presents! messengers. 












What | had feared 


hashappened. They 
are taking everything, 
back. A 








can have a glimpse 
of my Rama 
here, 












Thyegerie song in the pula room 


*Nithi Sala Sugama 
Ramuni Sannidhi Seva 


‘Sugama Njamuga Valk 
Manasa 






0, Compassionate Lord! 
Have you left me? 
How have I erred? 





* Can wealth bring happines? Or . 


‘can the glimpse of Rama bring more joy? O Mind, tll me the truth 





[Two months passed. Thyagaraja was like one |} a] 
possessed neither eating nor drinking. One 
night in a dream. 










My Rama exists! 
Rama, Rama, 
Here I come! 









“The next moming, he entered 
the river and recovered 
is Kal, 









Thave seen you my Lord, 


Y = Thave glimpsed you! 
T 
“ { | 











Atihe mantage of Seetha: 
lakshmi, the daughter 
of saint Thyagaraja, a 
‘wedding present was 
brought by his disciple 











Wallajapettai Venkatramanna Bagwadar. It 
|was a picture of Sri Rama's coronation. Thya- 
[raja hastened towelcome him and sang 










*Nannu Palimpa 
Nadachi Vachitvo. 





















‘Thyegareja went on a Pilgimage 
and reached Trupet The 
sanctum of the Lord was 
screened. 





*Therathiyegarada Loni 
‘Tirupati Venkata, 














' Have you come to help me gain * Will no fire consume the sereen and allow me 


salvation? 1 glimpse the Lord of Tirupati 





‘The screen opened by itself] | Pros 
‘and Thyagaraja had.adarshan| | ed 
cof Lord Venkatachalapathi. 














refused the 
money | have 
offered. Ihave 

hidden a 
thousand gol 
coins in his 













































O Saint! Didn't 
you see? They 
have atacked 
us from the 
back and y 
front. qe (Eat 

(© Rama! You have come 

to protect me! You who 

has reveled yourself 

to these dacolts, has 

refused to show yourself to me! 


- at 
They retuned 

to Thirwaiyaru YYW, 
Thyagoraie 4 
began to 
meditate to 
attain 
the Lond 















Twas the day of Bahula Panchami 
As the disciples were singing, 
rd Rama revealed himself to 





Saint Thyegaraje had 
‘added new dimensions 
to Campatic music. Musicians 
participate in his. 
Aradhana that is 

held every year. 





You need : 2. Cover the above with the 
coloured cloth, sticking ts sides 

Cardboard at the back. 

Scissors 

White, pink orlightblue cloth > pen eerreg in Mecente 

Sibrghty coloured bangles th gum 

lastic fh 
Somig Plastic flowers, beads oF 4 cui bends, plastic flowers, etc 


Lace ot ribbon in the centre of the bangle. 


A steel ring at least five inches in 5. Stick the steel ring to the back 
diameter. 
Sticking plaster. 


How to make it : 


1. Cutthe cardboard in the shapes 
shown in fig (1) or fig (2) 





to 
2s shown in fig (3) with sticking 
plaster. 

6. Make a loop out of the lace or 
ribbon and paste it on top of 
your towel hanger. 

Now yourwall-hanger cum towel 
hanger is ready. (fig 4) 


sissy 
= ee 


ia 2 Inthe shope ofc Howe, Idea given by Kavita S. Rao, aged 9. 
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2. Covered with fur 

3, Anxiety 
Apologetic 

5. To transport 





To cary across water 


Can you solve this square with the 8. An open mine 


help of all the double “R's? 


9. A truck 


Compiled from ‘Word Puzzles’ By N. K. Paramasivam 
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OVF? very dark night, 

Which makes your bones chil with fright, 
Twas going down the road, 

Carrying a heavy load. 

As it was dark | was almost blind. 
Suddenly, a hand on my back 

Made me stop in my tracks. 

Acar sped past. 

Iitwas before, 

This moment would have been my last. 

I turned round; My gratitude, 

Like a river overflooding its banks. 

[saw an old man, 

He said, "Sony, young man.” 

He was searching for his son 

Who had been sent to buy a bun; 
Acchance meeting arranged byGod 
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Clues: 


Across 


f, 
3, 
6, 
7. 
9. 

14 

15, 

16. 

17. 


Abird in hand is worth two in 
this 

He has got six feet, he can 
sting 

Showy flower; gives colour to 
the eye. 

Women like to wear jackets 
made of its skin. 

Cowisa chewing animal 
First man. 

Shewent up the hill with Jack 
Achilles had his weak point 
here. 

A heavy metal. 


Down 


1. To catch fish you use this. 
2. Camelisthe ofthe desert. 
4. Thisismeasured in square feet. 
5. When fear grips you, you turn 
this 

8. Young of a dog. 

10. Youcanwearitround the waist. 
11. Valmiki was a 

12, Staple food of South Indians. 
13. Past tense of “flee” 


~ Lakshmi Ganeshsundaram 





Answers on page 80 





Rtmues a very nice boy. 

He always helped others, so 
everyone liked him. 

Pussy was his pet cat and it would 
follow him wherever he went 

One Sunday morning, when 
Ramu was leisurely walking around 
a park, a pigeon fell down from the 
skies, at his feet 

Ramu was at once sad to find 
the beautiful pigeon injured, He 
compassionately lifted it and 
tenderly carried it home. 

His mother assisted him in 
cleansing and taping the pigeon's 
wound, 

In about three days, the pigeon 
got completely cured. It became 








affectionate and therefore stayed 
with Ramu. 

Ramu fed it with cereals, and 
his cat, with mil, 

Whenever Ramu went on an 
ervand for his mother, it would sit 
on his head. Ramu did not mind, 
though all laughed at the sight of 
them. The cat would amble behind 
without any malice towards the bird 

Thus many days passed: 

Day by day, the pigeon became 
proud 

“Hey, you poor creature!” it 
‘would gloat at pussy, “You are after 
all a cat, and you just follow your 
master and that's all. Look at me. 
‘Am [not your master's friend since 
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Lam sitting upon his head?” moments. 


The cat would silently watch. It 
knew that Ramu and his mother 
had taken a liking towards the 
pigeon, and so it did not answer, 
inspite of the repeated taunting of 
the bird 

The pigeon was becoming more 
and more arrogant each day, and 
also very impertinent. 

‘One day, when Ramu was away 
at school, the haughty pigeon flew 
higher and higher. Suddenly it 
swooped down and perched upon 
Pussy's head 

“How dare you?” purred the cat. 

“What is there to dare? I am 
your master's master.” boasted the 
pigeon. “If could sit upon hishead. 
couldn't I sit on yours?” 

Atthis insolent talk from the bird, 
the cat was thoughtful for a few 


“Yes, you could.” replied the cat. 
Itwas obviously losing its patience, 
but the bird did not realize it. “But 
then, Ramu is a vegetarian while | 
am not. You are a pet for him but 
for me, you are nothing more than 
food.” 

‘Thus saying the cat caught hold 
of the pigeon and was about to eat 
it 

The foolish bird was in terror 
and realised its folly. It knew that it 
had time only to pray, and not even 
to beg the cat's pardon 

Itclosed its eves tight and waited 
for the end which never came, 
because Pussy let it go after 
meowing in its ear once. 

Is Pussy not Ramus cat. and 
therefore the good pet of a good 
master? 
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Morning comes with the rising sun, 
The bright sun giving its beams to the earth. 

Flowers hurry to open their petals, 

Bees get busy collecting honey 

Birds sing and play on the trees, 

And then comes the soft evening, 

The Sun does not give its beams to the earth anymore, 
And goes off to rest in the west, 

Giving its light to the moon. 

But when itis rested, it rises again, 

‘And morning comes with the rising sun 


B. Ponnaiyan, aged 14. 












THE WOODEN 
Dols MYSTERY 


hhweta and Sumitra were sisters 

and lived with their parents in 
Ooty. One day, a letter addressed 
to them arrived and it was from 
their uncle who lived in Bangalore 
Shweta tore it open and read it 
out 


“Dear Shweta and Sumitra 

How are you? How are your 
parents, Ihave bought an old estate 
situated on a farm which hi 
mango-grove also, There is an old 
bungalow where aunty Meena and 
I now live. You can spend your 
vacation with us if you like. 

Reply soon, 











From your, 
Uncle Ram 





“Daddy! Can Sumitra and | go 
toUncle Ram’sestate for our vaca 
tions?” asked Shweta excitedly. 
Their parents exchanged looks, and 
Daddy said, “All right, Iwill phone 
uncle and tell him that you are 
coming.” Shweta and Sumitra 
hugged their father. 

The next morning, the two sisters 
‘were busypacking and getting ready 
for the journey, Their parents took 
Shweta and Sumitra to the bus: 
stop. The bus soon arrived and 
the girls waved goodbye to their 
agents as it left the stop. 

journey was pleasant and 
Unele Ram was waiting at the 
Bangalore Bus-stop to pick them 
up. 





On the way to the estate, Uncle 
Ram said, “I hope you girls like to: 
solve mysteries!” 
“Oh yes, uncle!” they exclaimed 
“There is mystery connected with 
the estate | bought. Years ago, it 
was said that there is an ancient 
treasure buried somewhere in the 
estate, quarded by a wooden doll 
When I bought the estate, I found 
a wooden doll in the attic of the 
bungalow. I met the previous owner 
of the house, who told me that the 
doll might have a clue to the trea: 
sure, but he had not found any.” 
“[ searched the whole house, 
Uncle Ram continued, “every 
where, from top to bottom, but | 
found nothing. The wooden doll 
is beautiful, and | am sure that it 
contains some clue to the treasure.” 
Shweta and Sumitra looked at 
each other, then at Uncle Ram's 
face. They were determined to 
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find the treasure. 

‘oon, they reached the bunga- 
15%. Aunty Meena, Uncle Ram’s 
wife came to greet them as soonas 
they entered the huge doors of the 
old bungalow. The hall of the 
bungalow was very long and was 
furnished beautifully. 

That night, after taking their 
baths, Shweta and Sumitra sat 
down to eat the delicious dinner 
that Aunty Meena had cooked. It 
‘was followed by pudding. Shweta 
remarked, “I am stuffed with all 
these delicious goodies. | would 
like to have a good-night's sleep 
now. 

“Go to your room girls. You 
must be very tired.” said Aunty 
Meena 

Both girls left the dining table 
and walked across the hall 

Suddenly, Sumitra caught 
‘Shweta’s hand and pointed to a 


doll that stood in a corner. “Look!” 
she said, “That must be the wooden 
doll that Uncle Ram mentioned,” 
Both of them kneeled down and 
inspected the doll closely for several 
minutes. The doll's head had real 
hair on itand the bodywas covered 
byclothes and omaments. Itlooked 
beautiful, “It is such a fascinating 
doll.” said Sumitra, “I don't think 
itis a mysterious doll atall." “You 
are right.” said Shweta, “But | 
‘would like to inspect thé doll in the 
morning when there is more light.” 
The girls went to bed and were 
asleep. 
1e next moming, after their bath 
and breakfast, the two girls were 
about to take a look at the doll 
again, when Aunty Meena came 
up to them, “Girls, |am going to 
the market with Uncle Ram. Will 
you look after yourselves?” she 
asked. “Oh yes, aunty!” they cho: 
used, Uncle and Aunty left the 
bungalow after locking the. door. 
The girls began to examine the 


doll closely. Suddenly, Shweta 
shrieked and said, “Oh no! The 
doll’s neck has been cut!” Sumitra 
removed the neck of the doll care- 
fully, and looked inside its body. It 
was filed with bits of wood, screws 
and other dirt, She then asked 
‘Shweta to bring the torch that was 
in their bedroom, 

When the torch was brought, both 
girls shone it into the inside of the 
body of the doll, and under all the 
dirt, found a shining tin box. They 
removed the box with excitement. 
Itwas delicately carved and had no 
lock on it, Shweta opened the box, 
for both of them hoped that they 
would find the treasure inside, But 
to their disappointment, itcontained 
only some papers and another small 
cardboard box, The small box 
contained a key, and among the 
papers, was amap of the treasure! 

‘The map was old, yet it was stil 
clear. The box was buried in the 
mango-grove, The two girls looked 
at each other in excitement. 








Sumitra spoke, “Lets wear our 
old frocks and dig out the treasure!” 
“don't want to go digging!” said 
Shweta. “Won't itbe nice if we tell 
Uncle Ram about it and let hint dig 
‘itout?” 

“Oh you mean!" cried Sumitra 
“You want to make Uncle dig? | 
will dig it out myself, without your 
help.” Shweta said she was sorry. 
“Why in the world would anybody 
cut the doll’s neck?" she asked. “I 
mgan who would cut it...” 
ites the front door opened 

Micle and Aunty were back! The 
girls ran to their room to hide the 
box. Their faces were red with 
excitement when they came out to 
greet Uncle and Aunty, "What are 
you girls upto, now?" asked Uncle 
Ram. 

“No... no.... nothing in particular.” 
stammered Shweta and asked, 
“Oh Uncle! Can we dig in the 
garden for tr...” Sumitra nudged 
her and interrupted, “Can we dig 
in the mango-grove...” “Why do 
youwantto dig?” asked Uncle Ram 
puzzled, “Oh! Just for fun.” replied 
Sumitra. 

When their Uncle had given them 
permission, both girls changed into 
their old frocks. Then Shweta hid 
the map and the key in her pocket 
and both of them went into the 
hall, “Uncle, who cut the doll’s 
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head?" asked Sumitra, “I did it!” 
said Uncle Ram. “I thought might 
find a clue to the treasure inside,” 


Inthe mango grove, Shweta said 
laughing, “Uncle Ram did not look 
properly inside the doll. We found 
the clues he had missed!" 

Then with the help of the map, 
they marked the spot where the 
treasure was buried, and began to 
dig. After an hour of continuous 
digging, they were about to give up 
when Sumitra’s spade hit some: 
thing with a “clang.” They dug a 
litle more, and found an old and 
rusty box. The girls looked at each 
‘other, hearts thumping with excite- 
ment, and with the help of the key, 
‘opened it. In the box were layers 
‘of gold bars shining in the afternoon 
sun. 

Shweta ranto the bungalow and 
brought Aurtyand Unde. “Congra- 
tulations, my dears!” said Uncle 
Ram, “You have found the old 
treasure.” 

Soon, the previous owner of the 
estate was called and he was very 
happy to have the treasure restored 
tohim. “You are great detectives.” 
he told the girls, “May God Bless 
You both!” 

Thus, the wooden doll mystery 
was solved 

The girls retumed to Ooty to- 
wards the end of their vacations, 
‘Their parents were proud of them 
and Shweta and Sumitra had some- 
thing exciting to tel their friends in 
school. 


Teja and Anuradha, aged 12. 


Fuki oye" 


Here is a tale of Krishna from Indian mythology. 
We have condensed the story of how Krishna weds Rukmini 
into play-form for you. 

Rukmini, who is one of the most popular romantic 
figures of our mythology chose the man she wanted to 
‘many in a most unusual way, even against opposition 
from her powerful brother. Asa child, she was a brave gir! 
who was not afraid to speak out her mind. Rukmini 
Swayamwara can be enacted on stage, or be simply read 
‘out aloud, each one taking a different part. 














Sunanda, a Brahman 








The King of Vidharba Jarasandha, Emperor of Mogadha. 
His Queen Shishupala, king of Chedi 

Their son Rukmi Princes and maids of the Vidharba 
Their daughter Ruki court 

Krishna « Guards 

Bolorama Kings, allies of Jorasandha 





‘Scene | 











{The private audience chambers of the King of Vidharba. The 
King and Queen are seated talking to Rukmini, who is just twelve or 
thirteen years old. Other young princes and princesses of the royal 
family are scattered around the room, talking or playing games, Enter a 
young prince, 





Prince : (tokingJOUncle!Cousin were taken secretly to Gokul as 
Rukmihas returned from Mathura. soon as they were born, and they 
He is on his way here grew up among the cowherds. 
Rukmini : From Mathura! brother 
will bring news of Kamsa! 
Queen : Hush child! What do 
you know of state matters? 
Rukmini : Everybody knows that 
Kamsa is an evil king! 





Enter Rukmi, a young man in 
his twenties 

Rukmi : Greetings father, mother! 
Kamsa has been slain! 

King : Slain! Who...? 

Rukmi : It was Krishna, a cow 
herd of Vrindavan. 

King : A cowherd has slain the 
mighty Kamsa? 

Rukmi : He is no ordinary cow. 
herd father! He is the son of Devaki, 
Kamsa's sister, and Vasudeva 
Krishna and his brother Balarama 











Rukmi : What do you know of 
Kamsa? He was my friend, and 
you rejoice now that he is dead! 
Rukmini : You friendship has 
blinded you to Kamsa's wicked: 
ness, Do you forget that he impri 
soned his own father to gain the 
throne? 

Rukmi : Enough Rukmini! You 
are only a git! 

Rukmini : | am not 

Queen : That's enough!Nomore 
fighting between brother and sister 
King : (thoughtfully) So. now 
Krishna will take the crown? 
Rukmi : No father! Ugrasena, his 
afandfather and Kamsa's father is 
tobe king, But Krishna will remain 
at Mathura to learn the scriptures 
and the princely arts. Jarasandha 
the emperor of Magadha and 
Kamsq's father-in-law is furious, 








He vows to take revenge on Krishna 

King : Come with me Rukmi, | 
have state matters to discuss with 
you in private. 

Exit King and Rukmi. 

Rukmini : How brave Krishna 
must be to have killed Kamsa! 

Queen : I have heard that he is 
God incarnate! But Rukmini, you 
should not argue with your brother. 
After all, Kamsa was his friend, 

Rukmini : But mother. 

Queen : | have work to do, 
Rukmini. Play with your friends. 
Rukmini : How I longto see this 
Krishna? I wonder if he looks as 
brave as he sounds, 


Curtain 








Scone It 





Years have passed, In Dwarka, 
in Krishna's palace... Krishna and 














Balarama 
Balarama : Again we have de 
feated Jarasandha, Rukmi and their 
allies. | have just received news 
from our spies, that Jarasandha 
will bide his time, before he attacks 

again. 

Krishna : Let Jarasandha and his 
allies think over the way we eluded 
them. But, [have something else 
to tell you 

Balarama : What is this momen 
tous news? 

Krishna : Have you heard of Ruk 
mini? 

Balarama : Rukmi’s sister? 

Krishna : (nods) Yes. The 
princess of Vidharba who is the 
most beautiful woman on earth. | 
hope to win her hand. 

Balarama : What! Buther father 
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is Jarasandha's vassal, and Rukmi 
is his friend and ally! How can you 
hope to marry her? , 


Krishna : (laughing) Hope, my 
Brother, is the greatest thing on 
earth. People say that Rukmini's 
father and mother want her tomarry 
me. But, time alone will tell.... 

Exit Krishna laughing. 

Bolarama : If know mybrother, 
he's up to something. (laughs) And 
he will get what he wants. 

Exit Balarama. 
Curtain 


Scene Ill 


The palace gardens of Vidharba, 
Rukmini is now a young woman 


She is seated at a bower, screened 
by creepers and plants. 

Rukmini : Father and mother 
think that it is time for them to 
arrange for my marriage. Little do 
they know that I have set my heart 
on marrying Krishna. 

Enter the King and Rukmi at the 
opposite side from which Rukmini 
is sitting 

Rukmini 
and Rukmi! 

King : Your mother and | think 
that Krishna is the best match for 
Rukmini 

Rukrini who is about to reveal 
herself, darts back behind the plants, 
smiling to herself. 

Rukmi : How could you father? 
Itwould displease the emperor Jara 
sandha.... and I have decided that 
Rukmini will marry my friend, Shi 
shupala, who is king of Chedi 

Rukmini’s face takes on a look 








, here come father 


of horror. 


King : Doas you deem fit, Rukmi 
Your mother and I only thought 
that Krishna will be a good match 
for our Rukmini 

Exit King and Rukmi, still in dis- 
cussion. 

Rukmini : Sothatis Rukmi'splan! 
They don't even plan to hold a 
Swayamwara for me, so that I can 
choose my husband 

She thinks for a moment and 
claps her hands. 


Rukmini : Who is there? 
Enter guard 
Rukmini : Ask Sunanda, the 





Brahman to see me in my apart: 
ments, 

Exit guard. 
Rukmini : | shall notwed the evil 
Shishupala! 1 wish Rukmi had 
thought about my happiness before 





he made his plans. 
Exit Rukmini 
‘Curtain 





Scene IV 


The palace apartments. Rukmini 
is seated, Enter a brahman, 


Rukmini : O Sunanda, my friend 
and well.wisher! I seek your counsel 

Sunanda : Whatisit that you wish 
to ask me, Rukmini? 

Rukmini : My parents wish that | 
should mary Krishna. | too have 
set my heart on manying him. 
But, Rukmi wishes to marry me off 





to Shishupala, the king of Chedi, 
Sunanda : Since your parents 
approve, it is only right that you 
many the one you have set your 
heart on. 
Rukmini : Then will you take a 
message to Krishna? 
Sunanda:: | will princess 
Rukmini writes on a palm-leaf, 


Rukmini : Here itis, Sunanda 
If he does not come to take me 
away, | shall give up my life! 

Sunanda : | shall convey the 
message. O princess. 

Exit Sunanda, 


Curt 














Act it 








Scene | 





In Krishna's palace. Krishna is 
standing in the middle of the room 





smiling and reading the palm-leaf 
fetter. Enter.Balarama, 


Bolarame : Krishna! Did you 





send for me? 

Krishna: Yes brother! | received 
‘a message from the fair Rukmini. , 

Bolorama : (smiling) What does | 
itsay? 

Krishna © Rukmi wants to marry 
her off to Shishupala, She desires 77% 
me to carry her off before the 
wedding. Listen (He reads from 
the letter)"Even iffather and Ruki 
have not given me the chance to 
select my own husband, | have done 
so in my mind and have chosen 
you.” 

Balorama : So Rukmini has held 
her own Swayamwara, and you are 
the chasen one. 

‘Krishna: Ishallleave forVidRarba under estimate the cowherd! 
immediately. My chariot is ready They move away to one corner 
and awaits me. of the stage, still talking to each 

Balarama : May everything go other. 
well with you Krishna, God-speed Enter Rukminidecked up, accom- 













to you! panied by maids. 
Exitboth Krishnaand Balarama —_Rukmini : Where is Sunanda, the 
Brahman? 


aeorell Enter Sunanda 





In the palace of Vidharba. The *Moid : There he comes princess, 
wedding arrangements are in full Sunanda : (taking | Rukmini 
swing. The palace is decorated aside, whispers) He will come. O 
with flowers and brightly dressed princess Rukmini! (Rukmini smiles 


men and women are busy with 

reparations 
Enter Jarasandha with Rukmi 
and Shishupala, 

Jarasandha : Shishupala! Even 
if you are the betrothed to Rukmini, 
we must beware of the tactics of 
that wily Krishna, 

Rukmi : He won't dareto snatch 
my sister when | am here! 

Jarasandha : Rukmi, do not 





in joy) 

‘Sunanda : (aloud) God shower 
his blessings upon you my princess. 
Your husband willbe the Lord incar- 
nate! 

Exit Sunanda 
The maids smile and laugh at 
Rukmini 

Maid 2 : There stands the King 
‘of Chedi struck with your beauty, 
O Rukmini! shall I tell him of the 


® 


Jorasandha : O Kings! The cow- 
herd has abducted the bride, and 
you stand as if in a trance. After 
them! The kings suddenly become 


alert, and exit chasing Krishna, 

Rukmi : That man is indeed a 
magician! He took away my sister 
under our very eyes! 


Jorasandha : We shall defeat 


Brahman’s blessing? 
Rukmini : Dowhat you wish! (re 
eats as if to herself) My husband 


will be the Lord incamate! 


Jarasandha, Rukmi and Shishu- 
Pala advance. 

Rukmi : Rukmini! Your chariot 
is ready. We will accompany you 
to the temple 

Exit Rukmini and maids followed 
by Jarasandha, Rukmi and Shishu- 
pala, 





Scene it 





The outside of a temple. Jarasan: 
dha, Rukmi, Shishupala and other 
kings are waiting for Rukmini to 
come out, after her prayers 

Enter Rukmini with maids. 

Alllthe kings turn to stare at her. 

King 1 : I have never seen such 
a peerless beauity! 

King 2 : You are indeed lucky, 
Shishupala! 

Suddenly, Krishna enters. The 
kings are still looking at Rukmini. 

Rukmini = (smiling) You have 
come, my Lord! 

Krishna: (smiling) My chariot 
awaits. Come! 


Exit Krishna and Rukmini. 
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him yet! Come! To war! 
Exit Rukmi and Jarasandha 









Scene IV 





In Krishna's palace. Enter Bala- 
rama followed by Krishna and 
Rukmini 


Krishna » Brother! You came 
with your army just in time. 

Bolarama : It will take Jarasan- 
dha a long time to recover from 
this war! 

Krishna : Rukmini. Your brother 
was defeated by me in a fair war. 

Rukmini : I did not want blood: 
shed,myLord. That is why asked 
you to spare his life. 

Bolorama : Dear sister. Rukmi 
has reaped the fruit of his own 
actions. He has had Kamsa for a 
friend and owes allegiance to Jara- 
sandha, our enemy. Sowe had to 
defeat him as we did. 

Rukmini : | know, Brother. 

Balarama : The court awaits to 
receive you brother. Come Krishna, 
come sister! 


Exit Krishna and Rukmini with 
Balarama. 








love the great wide sea ae 
“Tis a sight to see _ 
In the evening, red, 

In its angry form 

Waves dashing against rocks 

‘Throwing up white foam 


Splitting it into blocks. 
When red ture black “se 
is time to go back ) 
My feet sinking into » 





The powdery sand. 
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Solution to Crossword on page 61: 














Answers to ‘Checkmate’: 
1—G,2—K,3—14-A5—J| 


6—D,7—-E,8-B,9-C, 
10—F,11—H. 
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Solution to ‘Find the Months’: 


Answers to ‘What is that’: 


A Road 
A Postage Stamp 
ARiver 

A Blackboard 
AMilkvan 

A Clock 

AComb 

A Table 

Rangoli or Kolam 


SEN Anse 





Sqlution to Puzzles on page 29: 


i) Horse, ii) Kangaroo, iti) Rabbit, 
iv) Beaver. 














Answers to ‘Animal Talk’: 


1F,2A,3H,4B,51,6C,7G,8E, 
9D. 











A ithe fot ofthe Agama ils 
in the Western ghats there is a 
spot famous for its scenic beauly, 
Tall and huge Maruda, Eucalyptus, 
‘Teak, Mango and many other trees 


THE 


some other rich men live with their 
families, Once a week they go to the 
nearby town for buying their daily 
needs of provisions, vegetables, 
fruits etc., because it is an isolated 

















abound in the place. A brook with 
crystal clear water winds through 
the forest before reaching a lake. 
The fauna of the forest are pea- 
cocks, blue birds, black birds, singing 
birds, parrots, koyals, nightingales, 
etc. Spotted deer, and boars roam 
about in the interiorjungle. Awater 
fall thunders down from the top of, 
a huge rock. 

On the eastern bank of the lake 
are a few houses where the forest 
officers, post-master, a doctor and 


spot. 
Ramu, Gopu, Devi and Sita had 
to study in a far-away city, staying 
in a hostel, because there was no 
educational institution at that place. 
They returned home during vaca- 
tions to stay with their parents, 
Itwas sixo’clock in the morning, 
The children, who had come to 
spend their summer-vacation, sat 
together on the verandah of Ramu's 
house talking. They decided to go 
‘ona picnic to the nearby forest. 
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started for the forest with lunch 
packets and water bottles. They 
rowed across the lake in a boat, 
admiring the scenery and looking 
at the various kinds of fishes which 
‘swam in schools in the lake. They 
tied the boat to the jetty, and ran 
across the shore towards the green 
grass surrounded by trees of differ 
ent kinds. 

They were greeted by the singing 
of birds and the noise of the brook 
running by. 

The children ran about in delight, 
and chased the rabbitswhich had 
come out of their holes. Soon, it 
was noon and it had become very 
hot. The children plunged into the 
waters of the brook and swam for 
some time. After that theyate their 
Junches with relish 

After a light nap, the children 
decided to roam about in the forest 
and look at the trees and plants 
which grew there. 
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An hour passed. Suddenly they 
were startled by the scream of a girl 
from a distance. They ran quickly 
towards the sound. In the middle 
of a clearing was a house which 
had an eerie appearance. Half the 
house had crumbled. The other 
half was in a state of neglect with 
bricks protruding from the walls. 
Many tiles in the roof had fallen 
off 

The children looked at one an: 
other in amazement. 

“Who could have screamed?” 
asked Ramu 

Sita said, “I think some git is in 
trouble.” 

Devi said, “We should rescue 
the girl immediately.” 

Gopu was a cautious boy. He 
said, “we should first see what is 
happening inside the house. It 
could be dangerous for us to:inter- 
fere on our own.” 

“I shall try to find out wha 
happening. The three of you ve 





main hidden here,” said Ramu. 
The three others agreed. 

Ramu advanced with utmost 
caution, and reached the rear of 
the house. He crouched, and slowly 
rising, peered through a broken 
window. He was surprised toseea 
girl of eight lying on acot. Shewas 
crying. 

“Don't try to escape, girl!” roared 
a big and strong man, who was 
standing facing her. “Otherwise | 
will beat you to pulp.” 

‘The girl shivered and tears flowed 
down her cheeks. 

“Don't beat me. What have 1 
done to you?” 

‘The man laughed loudly. “You 
will be released only when I get a 
lakh of rupees from your father. 
Sownitealetter to him immediately 
‘Ask him to come alone. Tell him 
to leave the money behind the big 
rock from which thewater fll lows 
down by tomorrow morning. Here 






is paper anda pen. Write at once. 
Twill be watchin, 

Ramu heard the conversation, 
and silently walked back step by 
step towards the bush where the 
other children were hidden, But 
the sound of a twig breaking under 
his feet, reached the ears of the 
man and seeing Ramu, he came 
out of the house in great anger. 

“Stop! You rascal.” He began 
to chase Ramu, Ramu, ran further 
into the forest. The man was no 
match to Ramu's speed. 

The other children cautiously 
came out of hiding, and after 
‘making sure that there was nobody 
else in the house except the girl, 
went in, They told her that they 
had come to release her, and they 
ran towards the boat taking her 
along with them. 

When they reached their houses, 
the children told their parents what 
had happened. Their parents at 
































‘once contacted the Police Station 
at the nearby town. Only a cons- 
table was on duty. 

“This git! whom your children 
have rescued is the only daughter 
of a rich man named Rasool. She 
has been missing for days!” said 
the constable in surprise. 

“But, sir, Ramu is now in danger. 
We should rescue him from the 
thug,” said Ramus father. 

“Please don't wony. The Inspec- 
tor will somehow rescue him and 
catch the thug.” 

“May see the inspector?” asked 
Ramus father. 

“Sorry, Sir! He has gone out on 
duty and will not retum until night,” 
replied the constable. 

Crest-fallen, their parents return 
ed home. 

In the forest Ramu ran, chased 
by the thug. At last he came to a 
huge banyan tree beneath which a 
Yogi clad in ochre-coloured robes 


84 


was meditating, 

“Holy Sir, save me.” cried out 
Ramu 

‘The Yogi opened his eyes and 
looked at him. The thug stopped 
some distance away. His face was 
livid with anger. 

“What is happening?" the Yogi 
asked Ramu, 

“Holy Sir, | am being chased by 
a bad man. He will harm me. 
Please save me,” 

“Where is he, child?” 

He tured and pointed to the 
thug who was now pretending to 
be humble. He came forward and 
bowed to the Yogi 

“Holy Sir! He is my only son 
who is always giving me trouble, 
He does not study and wastes his 
time playingin bad company,” lied 
the thug. 

“sito child?” asked the Yogi. 

“Oh no sir! He is lying. lam not 
his son, He has imprisoned a girl 


and wants her to write a letter to 
her father to give him a lakh of 
rupees in return for her release.” 

“What! What are you saying?” 
the Yogi asked, his beard quivering. 

“Yes sir! Please believe me. |am 
living with my parents across the 
lake. My name is Ramu. Please 
save me!” 

Meanwhile the Yogi had seen 
the sharp edge of the dagger which 
the thug had hidden inside his waist 
band, He suddenly took out a 
whistle and blew it twice. Two men 
jumped down from the banyan tree 
and caught hold of the thug. He 
tried to pull out the dagger but the 
men pinned his hands and tied 
them with a strong rope. 


‘When the boat carrying the Yoo), 
his two men, the thug and Ramu 
reached the other side of the lake, 
Ramu ran to his house to call his 
parents. They were overjoyed to 
see him, and thanked the Yogi for 


saving their son. 





my duty,” said the Yogi laughing 
heartily, and removed his robes and 
other make up. 

Before them stood the police 
inspector! 

“These are my constables in 
mufty.” he said, pointing to the two 
men. “Theyhave helpedmecatch 
the thug.” 

Rasool, the rich man was soon 
united with his daughter. The 
children were praised for their 
bravery. 

“Oh dear!” exclaimed Sita, “Our 
‘water-bottles and lunch baskets are 
stil in the forest!” 


“Don't worry,” said the inspector 
laughing. “We will get it for you. 
Thanks to your picnic, we rescued 
Mr. Rasool's daughter!" 


G. Venkateswaran, aged 13. 
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Il of us have dreams of flying 

planes, zooming over the air 
in adventures that take us to far 
away places and interesting situa 
tions. 

Many men dreamt of being 
masters of the sky in contraptions 
of their own imagination. Many of 
them tried out their inventions only 
to fail because in some way or the 
other, their machine was unsuitable 





for flying. 

Onville and Wilbur Wright became 
the first men to successfully fly a 
plane 

Aeromodelling is an interesting 
sport where you build the plane 
before you fly it; and when you are 
building your model plane, you 
learn the elements of flying — you 
learn about each part of the plane, 
and what each part does to make 
the plane fly 


















We went to India Hobby Centre 
to find out what aeromodelling has 
to offer to us 

There are different kinds of build 
it yourself aeromodelling kits that 
are available. You have the Table 
Model or the Static Model which, 
when put together. is a miniature 
version of a real plane. It could be 
an ordinary plane or even a fighter 
plane like the Jaguar or the Mirage 
2000-D! 

There are model planes that you 
‘can actually fly. These planes work 
‘by means of an engine in the Fuse- 
lage that helps rotate the propellors. 
You can steer it by means of a 
string wound around wood, in the 
same manners you fly kite. Fly 
ing a plane is naturally harder 
because you have to control an 
object that is already powered by 
its own motor. 


The kit contains several pieces 
of balsa wood (cut to the shape of 
wings, rudder, etc) which you have 


to put together following the 
instructions given in the blue-print. 
You then fill the motor with a 
mixture of castor oil, kerosene and 
solvent ether, and your plane is 
ready to take off. These models 
should be flown only in wide open 


spaces. 

‘Another kind of model plane that 
you can fly is the hand-launched 
‘one. The propeller of this model is 
connected toa rubber band, which 





A model plane called the Inter- 
ceptor is launched by means of a 
catapult. Itis motor-less and glides 
in the air. 

For the experienced ‘aero- 
modeller’ there are the remote- 
controlled models that can fly for 
comparatively longer distances. 


Information: India Hobby Centre, 
Madras. 
Cover -colour photo by UTHRA 








‘era and Arjun were playing as usual 
in the empty plot behind their house 
Today they played football each taking 
tums to kick the ball as high as possible 
‘Asjun gave the balh a hefty kick and it 
sailed gracefully over the walls of The 
Four Lions, abig house on the other side 
of the empty plot 
“It's fallen inside The Four Lions, 





CONTINUE THE STORY COMPETITION 





It fallen inside The Four Lions," re 
peated Arjun horror-struck 

The Four Lions was a huge square 
compound with high walls. Ferce looking 
lions, made of cement sat on the walls at 
‘each comer of the square. Nobody knew 
who owned the house, for it remained 
empty throughout the year. 

The gates lay on the other side 

It's Shekar's football.” said Meera. 

‘And we took it without telling him, 
seid Anun. Shekar was their elder brother 
and they were scared of him. They remem- 
bered the time when they had borrowed 
his transistor radio and broken it. Shekar 
hadbeen very, very angry. Meera shivered, 

‘We have to get the ball back some: 
how! 

Yes." said Arun. Let's walk to the 
other side, to the gates and see ifsomeone 
is around 

‘The huge gates to The Four Lions were 
rusty, and there were weeds all over the 
place. The house was dark, except for a 
dim light shining in one of the upstairs 
windows 

There is someone ning here! exclaim 
ed Aqun, 

Let's go and ask them if we can take 
our ball” 

‘Llet's" agreed Meera 

‘Agjun pushed at the gate, and it opened 
silenthy 

They went tothe verandah of the house 
and searched for the bell suitch, 

‘Here itis." said Meera, and she stood 
on her toes and pressed the switch. 








a 
** But no one answered the bell. So they pushed the 

door. "'Cr-e-e-ak" it went as it slowly opened wide. Suddenly 
‘Meera saw their ball held out by a hand from behind a curtain. 

She was about to reach out for it when Arjun cried out, 
"Come out, sir!" Out came a man with a frightening face 
covered with wrinkles. Arjun and Meera fled in terror towards 
the gates. But to their horror, just as they reached them, the 
gotes swung shut with a firm click. They were locked in! 

Suddenly the Four Lions sprang to life, and rushed at them 
from all four directions. 















One of the lions, his gleaming 
red eyes glowing like litle points of 
fire, was closing in on them, They 
stood petrified, their backs pressed 
against the gates watchingit c 


“Ar....jun!" stammered Meera. 
“Lets do something!” 
She turned towards him. 

He was gone! 
“Arjun!’ screamed Meera, “Arjun! 
Where are you?” 


1. Continue the story, but do not complete it. 
2. Your entry should not exceed one hundred words. 
3. The best contribution will receive a prize of Rs. 25/- 








1% Thinmnanth’s winner r: 4 
5, Arun, aged 14, Kolpakkom, 
Thioghepit 
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Nivea 8, aged 12 
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Children! Don't miss this chance of starting a subscrip- 
tion to Gokulam, the favourite children’s monthly in English. 
Fill out the form below and mail it to us today, along with 
vyour remittance, and fill your lives with learning and laughter! 

Remember, all payments must be made by MICR Draft, 
Money Order, or MICR Cheque (outstation cheques are not 
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‘Subscription Order Form 
Kindly enroll me as a subscriber to Gokulam (English). 
Find enclosed my remittance of Rs..../- towards the annual 
subscription. 
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